IST NURSE : No. no. Aren't they pretty flowers
Nurse lias brought?
MABEL : Lovely.

[The door, L., sounds, and a MAN'S voice calls

" Nurse" It is so low as to be scarcely perceptible.

The IST NURSE immediately goes m. MR. and MRS.

BARCALDINE are still left standing,
MABEL : They're a long time.
JIM : Yes.
[A pause.

Now then, dear. Don't------

MABEL : I'm all right.

[The 2ND NURSE comes in with the flowers in a

bowl.

SND NURSE : There !
MABEL : Aren't they lovely ?

JIM : Lovely.

SND NURSE : Selling them up by  Hyde Park

Corner, any amount.

MABEL : 1 expect,

[The NURSE moves to the door and then glances
towards door, L. ; she turns round.
SND NURSE : They're coming.
[She goes of.

The BARGALDINES move a little.  Then the IST
NURSE appears with the doctors. DOCTOR SANG-
STER, their own doctor, is a tall, thin, ginger man of
about ffty.   The   consultant, HINCHCLIFF,   is  a
younger man with a black moustache.
SANGSTER  (coming in} : Would you mind just
letting us have a chat ? Thank you   so very
much.

[The BARGALDINES hasten out, closing the door
upon the two doctors.
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